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Traveler 
By Richard Hull, '38 
TTHE WIND blew ceaselessly, scattering the snow in little 
puffs and eddies along the grey ribbon of pavement which 
stretched endlessly into the cold twilight, fading in the west. 
The sun was vanishing, almost obscured by winter haze, like 
a great candle smouldering over an abandoned feast. 
The ragged figure trudging wearily along the highway was 
barely discernible, a faint vertical shadow against the horizon 
and the vague black marker that divided the pavement into 
two snow-whipped lanes. 
He turned his head uneasily, shivering in the intermittent 
gusts, and looked half indifferently, half fearfully at the 
jagged, dark masses of second-growth timber which rose on 
either side of him. 
The twilight turned suddenly into night; hard granules 
of snow beat against his face; he stumbled, almost sobbing, as 
an icy dagger of wind whirled him part way around; darkness 
fell over him. 
Far back of the traveler a faint spot of light glowed, a white 
and yellow patch of phosphorescence. Two long beams1 of light 
outlined the hiker, who paused, transfixed. Unbelievingly, 
he turned and lifted a begging arm. A huge black car swept 
by, its speed unvaried, and was lost in the gloom ahead of him, 
the glow of its lights lingering in faint mockery for a second 
—then darkness. 
The snow blew in little puffs and eddies along the pavement. 
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